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BECKET.

I spake no word of treachery, Reginald.

But for the truth of this I make appeal

To all the archbishops, bishops, prelates, barons,

Monks, knights, five hundred, that were there and

heard.
Nay, you yourself were there : you heard yourself.

FITZURSE.
I was not there.

BECKET.
I saw you there.

FITZURSE.

I was not.

BECKET.
You were.    I never forget anything.

FITZURSE.

He makes the King a traitor, me a liar.
How long shall we forbear him ?

JOHN OF SALISBURY (drawing BECKET aside),

O my good lord.

Speak with them privately on this hereafter.
You see they have been revelling, and I fear